84        "No,  no,  let  him  go   slowly,"   Wiktor  interposed.
«gee how green everything is.   How nice it smells!"
He had waited for so long, a few minutes more did
not matter. They changed to another doroshky with a
good horse and drove to the apartment of some friends
in the party. They were anxious for Pilsudski not to
stay long. Dressed as a customs official, he traveled
from St. Petersburg to Eeval and Eiga and so down
to Kiev. That was still in Russian Poland, but he
wanted to stop there to see his beloved child, Robotnik,
He went straight to the apartment where the paper was
being printed. How had they been carrying on, this year
and more he'd been away? He helped to print one
page. He slept on the table and when the deaf servant
was com ing into the room, his friends hid him in a dark
storeroom. After a few days' rest, they started him on,
anxious to get him over the frontier into Austrian
Poland.
Madame Pilsudska joined him at the cathedral in
Zamosc. They spent a night with one of Count Zamoy-
ski's employees, saying they were on their way to visit
a relative, the administrator of the Zamoyski forests;
he was a P. P. S. man who had long been a smuggler
of bibula there. Then with fresh horses and a trusty
peasant, they drove on through the Zamoyski estates to-
ward the frontier, Pilsudski wearing a forester's cap.
The coachman's interest was gained by the story that
they were going to Lwow to be married.
Dr. Mazurkiewicz meanwhile had spent some days in
a house in the forest near St. Petersburg. Then dis-
guised with an official's cap, he went by train to the
Zamoyski estates. Once he had to wait at a railroad
station. A P. P. S. man who was an engineer calmly
unlocked the czar's waiting room and brought him coffee
so that he was undisturbed.
Pilsudski's escape was soon discovered at the asylum.
The wildest stories were circulating among the people,

